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“And the night shall be filled with music and the cares that infest the day 
Shall fold their tents like the Arabs, and as silently steal away."—Longfellow. 
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What is Home Without a Piano? 


EVEN when the family is alone the days will he brightened and 
the evenings passed more pleasantly with the help of music; then when 
company comes in, what can you offer in the way of entertainment that 
is as acceptable or that will please them as much ? And in supplying 
music for the home the piano holds first place, because every person 
of refinement understands and enjoys piano music. The day has gone 
by when people hesitate as to whether they 
would have a piano in the home or not. A home 
without a piano today is not a home at all in 
the true sense of the word. The question is no 
longer, “Shall we have a piano?” but “WHAT 
piano shall we have?” 

Music has become so essential to the enjoy¬ 
ment of life and is so absolutely indispensable 
to the education of everyone who expects to 
take any desirable place in society that every 
father and mother in the land must realize how 
important it is to their children to have the 
advantage of music right in their own home 
from their earliest childhood. 

No child can be properly educated without music; no young man 
or woman can find their fullest enjoyment without the aid of music, 
and what brings greater pleasure or comfort to the declining years 
than music in the home ? 

To those in perfect health, as to those nervously or mentally ill, 
music is equally helpful. Its greatest value comes from the pleasur¬ 
able emotional states it creates. 

No other art appeals so strongly to the emotions. The man who 
has learned to love music has within his reach an unfailing source of 
joy. 

And the joy which music brings to him echoes through his whole 
organism, stimulating all the physical processes within him. 

The food he eats is' more easily digested, his lungs work better, 
the quality of his blood is improved. 

Prom all this his brain benefits, being better nourished. Con¬ 
sequently he finds it easier to reason, to remember, to plan, to execute. 

You say you are not fond of music? Learn to be fond of it. You 
can learn, and it is well worth the effort. 


The immortal 
Beethovan said: 
“Where the 
piano is, there 
is the happiest 
home. ’ ’ 
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A .» rose from out the a - zure main, the 
Shall in their turn to ty - rants bend, to . 
Thy cit - ies shall with commerce shine, with 


zure main, 
ty - rants »>end r 
com - merce shine. 



This was the charter, the charter of the land, ilnd guardian an 
Whilst thou shalt flourish, shalt flourish great and free, And to the weak 
And lands far over, far o’er the spreading main, Shall stretch a hand 


gels sung this strain: 
pro - tec - tion lend, 
to grasp with thine.* 










































































Allegro 


A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE. 
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# The part after asterisk/requentJy omitted. Is sung after each verse,after last verse,or not at all 



















































THE. BRITISH GRENADIERS, 




- «-ps— rp*^—g 


i. Some talk of A1 - ex - an - der, And some of Her - cu - les, 

a. When-e’er we are com-mand - ed To storm the pal - i - sades 

3 . Then let us fill a bump - er, And drink a health to those 


F- a „ ^ 
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Bee - 

tor 

and 

Lj - 

san 

lead - 

ers 

march 

with 

fu 

car - 

ry 

caps 

and 

pouch 


And 

such great 

names as 

these; 

And 

we with 

hand - gre 

- nades; 

And 

wear the 

loup - ed 

clothes 


But of 

all 

the world's brave 

he 

roes There’s none 

We 

throw 

them from the 

gla - 

cis A - bout 

May 

they 

and their com - 

mand - 

ers Live hap 


n com - 
- e - mies’ 
their 




With a tow row row row row row, To the Brit-ish Gren - a 

Sing tow row row row row row, The Brit-ish Gren - a 

With a tow row row row row row, For the Brit-ish Gren - a 
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The Maple Leaf Forever. 

To National Sons or Canada. 


Alexander Muir. 
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ANNIE LAURIE. 


Lady John Scott. 


!SPSi 


1. Max- wel- ton’s braes are bon - nie, Where ear- ly fa’s the dew, And twas there that An-nie 

2. Her brow is like the snaw-drift, Her throat is like the swan; Her face it is the 

3. Like dew on th’ gow-an ly - ing Is th’ fa’ o’her fair - y feet, And like winds in sum - mer 


- -f-: ■*- is>- i ^ i 

Lau-rie Gave me her prom-ise true; Gave me her promise true, Which ne’er for-got will he, 
fair-est That e’er the sun shone on; That e’er the sun shone on, And dark blue is her e’e, 
sigh-ing, Her voice is low and sweet; Her voice is low and sweet, And she’s a’the world to me, 


P Slowly. 


Auici Lafig Sync. 


I. Should auld acquaintance be for- got, And nev-er brought to mind? Should 

3. We twa ha’e run a - boot the braes, And pu’d the gow-ans fine; But we’ve 

3 . We twa ha’e sported i’ the burn Frae morn-in’ sun till dine, But 

4. And here’s a hand, my trust - y frien’, And gie’s a hand o’ thine; We'll 


for-go 

Wan-dered mony a wea - ry foot Sin’ auld 
seas be-tween us braid ha’e roared Sin’ auld 
tak’ a cup o’ kind-ness yet For auld 














































































SOBBKT BnSKt. 

Lively. 


r ,i XXS££K 
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Cornin’ Thro’ the Rye. 




X. If a bod-y meet a bod-y, Com-in’ thro’ the rye, If a bod-y 

2 . If a bod-y meet a bod-y, Com-in’ frae the town, If a bod-y 

3. Amang the train there is a swain I dear-ly love my-sel’; But what’s his name,or 
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1. 

0 where, and 

O 

where 

is 

your High-land 

lad - die 

gone? 

O where, and 

0 

3 . 

0 where, and 

0 

where does 

your High-land 

lad - die 

dwell? 

O where, and 

0 

3 . 

Sap - pose, and 

sup 

- pose 

that 

your High-land 

lad should die? Sup - pose, and 

sup- 
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where is your High-land lad - die gone? He’s gone to fight the foe, for King 

where does your High-land lad - die dwell? He dwelt in mer - ry Scot-land, at the 

pose that your High-land lad should die? The bag-pipes shall play o’er him, and I’d 


£22 


George up - on the throne; And it’s oh 1 in my heart, how I wish him 6afe at home i 

sign of the Blue-Bell; Audit’s oh! in my heart that I love my lad-die well, 

lay me down and cry; But it’s oh I in my heart that I wish he may not die. 






















































































THE GIRL I LEFT BEHIND ME. 


Kj I- Allegretto. 


I. Allegretto. 

1. I’m lone - some since 

2 . Oh! ne'er shall I 

3 . The . bee shall . hon 

4. My mind her- form 

- J Jf- 


” Bwchton C*ur." rjeot 

3 ? 


I ( cross’d the Itill, And o’er the moor and 

for -get the night,. The stars were bright a 

• ey taste no more, The dove be - come a 

shall still re - tain. In sleep ing or in 






val - ley; Such heav y thoughts my heart do fill, Since part • tng with my 
bove me. And gent - ly lent their silv . ’ry light, When first she vowed she 

tan - ger, The- dash • ing waves shall cease to roar. Ere she’s to me a 

»ng,’ Un til 1 see my love a - gain, For whom my heart is 

^ m 



1 th r 

mind me How swift the hours did pass a - way. With the girl I've left be • hind . me. 

find me. And send me safe ly back a • gain Tb the girl I've left be ■ hind me 

bind me. In con-stancy to her 1. love The girl 1 ve left be • hind me 

signed me. For ev . ermore I'll glad ly stay With the girl I ve left be hind me. 



GOD BE WITH YOU TILL WE MEET AGAIN 1 . 

-K- V - fr — V-rV i 



1. God be with you till wo meet a 

2. God be with you till wo meet a 

3. God be with you till we meet a 

4. God be with you till wo meet a 


gum, 

gain, 

gain, 

gain, 


!rg . t 1 ■ •£— 


By His coun-sels guide, up • hold you, 
'Neath His wings pro • tect • ing hide you, 
When life’s per - Us thick con-found you. 
Keep love’s ban. ner float • ing o’er you. 


fE 
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GOD BE WITH YOU TILL WE MEET AGAIN.— Coa. 




With 

His sheep so • cure • ly fold 

you. 

God 

be with 

you 

till 

we 

meet 

a • gain. 

Dai • 

ly man • na still di • vide 

you, 

God 

be with 

you 

till 

we 

meet 

a • gain. 

Put 

His arms un - fail • ing round 

you. 

God 

be with 

you 

till 

we 

meet 

a • gain. 

Smite death's threatening wave be • fore 

you, 

God 

be with 

you 

till 

we 

meet 

i • gain. 


ssszi sa 


What’s this dull 

town 

to 

me? 

Rob - in’s 

not near; 

What 

was’t I ' 

wished 

to 

see, 

What wished to hear? 

What 

made th’ as ■ 

■ sem - 

bly shine? 

Rob - in 

A - dair; 

What 

made the 

ball 

SO 

fine? 

Rob - in 

was there; 

But 

now thou’rt 

cold 

to 

me, 

Rob - in 

A - dair; 

But 

now thou’rt 

cold 

to 

me, 

Rob - in 

A - dair; 


That 

made this town f, 

heav’n 

on earth? 

Oh! they’re all fled 

with thee, 

Rob - in 

A - dair. 

What 

made 

my 

heart 

so sore? 

Oh! 

it 

was part 
can ne'er 

- ing with 

Rob - in 

A - dair. 

Still 

in 

my 

heart shall dwell. 

Oh! 

I 

for-get 

Rob - in 

A - dair. 
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Thomas Dntm English. 




Ben Bolt. 


Nelson Knerfft, 


1. Ohl don’t you re-mern-ber sweet Al - ice, Ben Bolt, 8weet A1 * Ice whose hair was "so 

2. Un - der the hick-o • ry tree, Ben Bolt, Which stood at the foot of the 
8. And don’t you re-mem-ber the school, Ben Bolt, With the mas - ter so kind and so 


I _ 

fa. 

Sttai 


I 

I 




Who wept with de - light when you gave hec^ a smile, And 

To • geth • er we! ve lain In the noon-day shade, And 

And the sha » ded nook by the run • nlhg brook, Where the 


trembled with fear at your frown? In the old churchyard, In the val-ley, Ben Bolt, In a 
Us-tened to Ap • ple-ton’s mill. The mill-wheel has fall-en to piec-es, Ben Bolt, The 

fair • eat wild • flow-ere grew? Grass grows on themas-ter’s grave, Ben Bolt, The 


ElfifHSi 

I ' /o mja K .■ 
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cor - ner 

ob - scuro 

and a • lone, 

They 

have 

fit - ted 

a 

slab 

of the 

raft - era 

have turn • 

bled in, 

And 

a 

<jul . et 

that crawls 

round the 

spring of 

the brook 

•«. dry, 

And 

of 

aU 

the 

boys 

who were 


gran • Its 

SO 

gray, 

And sweet 

Al . Ice 

lies 

un « der 

the atone, 

Thoyhav* 

walls as 

you 

gaze. 

Has 

fol-lo\ed 

the" 

old - - 

en din. 

And • 

school • 

mates then, 

There are 

on - 

in 

you. 

and I 

And of 


fit • ted a slab of the gran-Ite 60 gray, And sweet Al-Ice lies un • der thestonflt 
qui - etthat crawls round the walls as you gaze, Has fol-lowed the old • • en din. 
all the boys who were school - Djates then, There are on • • ly you.. .... and L 
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HOME, SWEET HOME 


John Howard Payne, 


H. R. Bishop. 


hum - ble, there’s no place like home; A charm from the skies seems to hal - low us there, 
moth- er now thinks of her child, As she looks on that moon from our own cot-tage door, 
low - ly thatchedcot-tage a - gain; The birdssing-ing gai - ly, that came at my call. 


with thine eyes. And I will pledge with mine, 
ro - sy wreath, Not so much hon’ring thee. 


in the cup, And I'll not ask for wine; The thirst that from the »oul doth rise. Doth 
hope that there It could not with-er'd be; But thou thereon didst on ■ ly breathe. And 


ask a drink dl • sine. But might I of J ore's nectar sip, I would not change for thine, 
sem'st it hack to me. Since alien it grows, and smells, I swear, Not of itself but thee. 
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1. 

’Mid 

pleas - 

ures and pal - a - ces 

though 

we may 

roam, 

wild, 

Be it 

ev 

2 . 

I 

gaze 

on the moon as I 

tread 

the drear 

And 

fee 

3. 

An 

ex - 

ile" from home splen-dor 

daz - 

zles in 

vain; 

Oh, 

giv 
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[broke; Thetfc- 


1, To the Lords of Convention ’twas Claverhousespoke, “ Ere the King’s crown go down there are heads to be 

2 . Dundee he is mounted, he rides up the street, The bells they flng backward, the drums they are beat ■, But.the 

3 . We’ve hills beyond Pentland, an’ lands beyond Forth, If lords i’ the south there are chiefsi’ the north; We’ve 

4 , “Then a -wa’ to thehills.to thelea, totherocks, Erel own a usurper I’d crouch wi’ the fox; And 
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GOOD=NIGHT, LADIE.S. 





































































































































14 KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN. 
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KATHLEEN MAVOUXNEEN.-Con. 

























































































HOLT, HOLY, HOLY. 


**Ni c/tA." 

J. B. Dvkes. R. Hnu. 


1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly I Lord God A1 - ;nigh - ty ! Ear - ly in the 

2 . Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly 1 all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast - ing down their 

3 . Ho • ly, ho - ly, ho - lyl though the dark-ness hide Thee, Though the eye of. 

4 . Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho • ly 1 Lord God A1 - migh - ty 1 All thy works shall 


mom - ing our 

song shall 

rise 

to 

Thee. 

Ho - ly, 

ho - ly, 

ho • ly, 

golden crowns a - 

round the 

glas . 

sy 

sea; 

Cher - u - 

bim and 

Sera ■ phim 

sinful man Thy 

glo - ry 

may 

not 

sec, 

On - ly 

Thoti art 

ho » ly I 

praise Thy name in earth, and 

sky, 

and 

sea. 

Ho • ly, 

ho • ly, 

ho • lyl 


rjfea, 


TSSSZZi 


mer • ct - ful .and migh - ty, God in three per • sons, blessed Trin • 1 • t 

fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be 

there is none be - side Thee Per - feet in pow - er, in love, and pu * ri • 

tner . ci • ful and migh - ty, God in three per • sons, .blessed Trin • i • I 












































LISTEN TO THE MOCKING BIRD. 


Moaerato. 


Alio Kawteo&kk. 




















































































MARSEILLAISE HYMN 



cries! Be - hold their tears and hear their 
air. To mete and vend the light and 
tame? Or whips thy no ble spir it 


cries! Shall hate - ful ty - rants, mis - chief 
air. Like beasts of bur - den would they 
tame? Too long the world has wept be - 


breed - ing, With hire-ling hosts, a ruf - fian band, Af - fright and des -o - late the 

load ns, Like gods would bid their slaves a - dore; But man is man, and who is 

wail - ing That falsehood’s dag-ger ty - rants wield; But free-dom is our sword and 





























































































































































Here cometh Ros - a - lind, chasing the bee, .Bright as the sunshine up* on the blue seai 
“ Ros • a * lind, Ros • a - lind, where have you been ?” “ O • ver the meadow, and over the green.” 
u Whom are your flowers for ? where did they grow ? Some like the blue sky, and some like the snow.” 
" Down by the merry brook, there’s where they grew; And I have brought them, dear sister, for you.” 























































SAILING 


Gocmrt Maiki 


Con Spirito 
I. Y'heave ho' 


steer, But ere we part from England's shores to-night, A song we'll sing for home and beauty bright 
wave, A - far he speeds in distant climesto roam. With jocund song he rtdesthe sparkling foam, 
dear. Forwhenthe tem-pest rag-esloud and long, That homeshail be our guiding star and song. 


Then here's to the sailor, and here’s to the hearts so true. Who will think of him upon the waters blue I 


Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main; For many a stormy wind shall blow, ere Jack comes home again 


Sailing, sailing, over the bounding rniiil; For many a stormy wind shall blow, ere Jack comes home again. 
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lee; And 

soon a • 

cros< 

the o • 

ccan 

clear Our gal - lant 

barque shall brave 

• ly 

sea; And 

nev • er 

hean more true 

or 

brave Than his who 

launch-es 

OD 

th< 

sail; The 

bar - bor 

bar 

we soon 

shall 

clear; Fare • well once 

more to 

home 

so 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 





SOW) OK QOARTBT. 


twilight's last gleaming, Whoss broad stripes and bright stars,thro’ the per-il - ons fight, O’er the 
si - lence re - pos - es, What is that which the breeze,o’er the tow- er - ing steep, As it 
bat-tle’s con • fu - sion A home and a country should leave us no more? Their 
war’s des- o • la-tion; Blest with vict’ry and peace,may the heav’n-rescued land Praise the 


ram-partswe watched,weresogal-lant-ly streaming? And the rock-eta’ red glare, the bomba 
fit • ful-ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the 
blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pol-lu - tion. No ref- uge could save the 
Pow’r that hath made and preserved ns a ca • tion I Then con-quer we must,when our 
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Henry Francis Lytb 


ABIDE WITH ME 


William Henrt Monk 


1. A - bidewith me! fast fallsthe e- ven-tide ; The dark-ness thick-ens,Lord, with me a - bide; 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tie day; Earth’s joys grow dim ; its glo-rioepass a - way: 
8. I need Thy pres - ence ev - ’ry pass-ing hour, What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power 
4. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; Ills have no weight,and tears no bit - ter - ness , 


When ot.h-er help - ers fail,and comforts flee, Help of the help-less,oh, a - bide with me. 

Change and de-cay in all a-round I see; O Thou, who changest not, a - bide with me. 
Who likeThy-self my guide and stay can be ? Through cloud and sunshine,oh, a - bide with me. 

Where is death’s sting? where,grave,thy vic-to - ry ? I triumph still, ifThoua-bide with me. 


Pomposo. 


Uod Save the King. 


cious King, Long 


lo King, 


3. Thy choi 


1. God 

save 

the 

King. 

Send him 

vio - to - 

ri - ous, 

Hap - py and 

2. And 

make 

them 

fall! 

Con - found their pol - 

i - tics 

Fru8-trate their 

3. Long 

may 

=fc= 

he 

=fc=i 

reign ! 

May he 

de - fend 

our laws, 

- 4 -- 

And ev -■ er 

J J 


1. glo - 

ri 

ous, 

Long 

2. knav • 

ish 

tricks 

On 

3. give 

us 

cause 

To 


o - 

ver us, God 

save 

the 

King! 

hopes 

we fix, God 

save 

U8 

all! 

heart 

and voice, God 

save 

the 

King! 














































































Scenes Xhat Are Brightest. 


-ItorlUM." 


W. V. W A lUCt 

Tcndtrly. • s . i 



love xi By how »ad they seem! With none to love ub, how sad they seem I 

leave us the heart la k>6t! And when they leave us the heart 1b lost. 

_h> I f 3*: rsTM _ -&L _ - 



X Just as I am, without one plea 
' But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

* J u *t. as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, J come 1 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

Q Lamb of God, I come 1 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind. 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come I 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve } 
Because thy promise I believe, fc 
O Lamb of God, I come! 

'6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 

Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone. 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


















































THE,N YOU’LL RE.ME.MBE.R ML 

, Andante centaHte , 



hap • py been, And you'll remember me, And you’ll re member,you’ll remember me. 
1 butask.That you’ll remember me, That voullremember,you’llremember me. 


I I 1 




THE CAMPBELLS ARE COMING. 















































































OLD BLACK JOE-, 


Stephen C. Foster. 







































































MY MARYLAND. 


1. The des-pot's heel Is on thy shore, Ma - ry-iand, my Ma - ry-land! His torch is at thy 

2. Hark to an ex ■ lied son’s ap-peal, Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land! My Moth - er State, to 

3. Thou wilt not cow - er in the dust, Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land 1 Thy gleaming sword shall 



tem - pie door, Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land! A - venge the pa - tri - ot - ic gore That 

thee I kneel! Ma - ry-land, my Ma-ry-land! For life and death, for woe and weal, Thy 

nev - er rust, Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land! Re-mem-her Car-roll’s sa- cred trust, Re¬ 


flecked the streets of Bal- ti-more, And be the bat - tie-queen of yore, Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land T 
peer - less chiv - al - ry re-veal, And gird thy beauteous limbs with steel, Ma-ry-land, my Ma - ry-land! 
mem - ber Howard's war-like thrust, And all thy slumb’rers with the just, Ma - ry-land, my Ma - ry-land! 



JUANITA. 


Mrs. Norton. 


Spanish Melody. 
































































JUANITA-Con, 
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That moss covered bucket I hailed as a treasure, 

For eftci* at noon, when returned from the field, 

I found it the source «f an exquisite pleasure. 

The purest ai\d sweetest that nature can yield. 

How ardent I seized it, with hands that were glowing, 
And quick to the white-pebbled bottom it fell, 

Tireli soon, with the emblem of truth overflowing, 

And dripping with coolness, it rose from the well. 


How sweet from the green, mossy brim to receive it 
As, poised on the curb, it inclined to my lips! 

Not a full blushing goblet could tempt me to leave it, 
Tho’ tilled with the nectar that Jupiter sips. 

And now, far removed from^the loved habitation, 

The tear of regret will intrusively swell, 

As lianoy reverts to my father’s plantation, 

And sighs for the bucket that hung in the well. 
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WE/R.E. TE.NTING TO-NIGHT. 
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1. We re tent-mg to-mght on the old camp ground, Give us a song to cheer Our 

2. We’ve been tenting to-night on the old camp ground, Thinking of days gone by, Of the 

3. We are tired of war on the old camp ground, Man-y are dead and gone, Of the 

4. We’ve been fighting to-day on the old camp ground, Man-y are ly - ing near; 


wear 

- y hearts, a 

song 

of 

homo, 

And 

friends 

we love 

so dear. 

loved ones at home that 

gave us 

the 

hand! 

And the 

tear 

that said ' 

“good-bye!” 

brave 

and true who’ve left 

their 

homes, 


Oth-ers 

been wound-ed long. 

Some 

are dead and 

some 

are 

dy-ing, 


Man-y 

are 

in tears. 


' M—jy 




Man-y are the hearts looking for the right, To see the dawn of peace. Tent-ing to-night, 

Last v. —Dy-ing to-night, 




OLD FOLKS AT HOME. 


’Wav 

down 

up 

- on 

de 

Swa - 

nee 

riv - er, 

Far, 

far 

a - 

way, 

All' 

up 

and 

down 

de 

whole 

ere 

- a - tion, 

Sad - 

ly 

I 

roam, 

All 

roun* 

de 

lit - 

tie 

farm 

I 

wan - dered, 

When 

I 

was 

young; 

When 

I 

was 

play - 

ing 

with 

my 

broth - er, 

Hap - 

py 

was 

i; 

One 

lit - 

tie 

hut 

a - 

mong 

do 

bush - es, 

One 

that 

I 

love, 

When 

will 

I 

see 

de 

bees 

a 

- hum - ming 

All 

roun’ 

de 

comb? 












































































OLD FOLKS AT HOME.— Con. 




Dere’s 

wha my 

heart 

is 

turn - ing 

ev - er, Dere’s wha 

de 

old 

folks 

stay. 

Still 

long - ing 

for 

de 

old plan 

- ta - tion, And for 

de 

old 

folks at 

home. 

Den 

man - y 

hap - 

py 

days I 

squan - dered, Man - y 

de 

songs 

I 

sung. 

Oh! 

take me 

to 

my 

kind old 

moth - er, There let 

me 

live 

and 

die. 

Still 

sad - ly 

to 

my 

mera - ’ry 

rush - es, No mat- 

ter 

where 

1 

rove. 

When 

will I 

hear 

de 

ban - jo 

tum - ming, Down in 

my 

good 

old 

home! 


1. Lead,kindly Light, a-mid th’en-cir-clinggloom, Lead Thou me on! The night Is 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to 

3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me,sure it still Will lead me on O’er moor and 




do not ask tc 
day, and, spite of 
an - gel fa - ce 




..... The di& - tant scene, one step e - nougb for me. 
.... Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years K 
Which t have loved long since, and lost a - while. 


[iss: 


































































SAL! 


OUR ALLE Y. 


Of all the girls that are so smart, There’s none like pretty Sally; She i3 the darling of ray 
Her father he makes cabbage-nets, And thro’ the streets does cry ’em; Her mother she sells laces 
Of all the days that’s in the week I dearly love but one day, And that’s the day that conies 
When Christmas comes about again, Oh, then I shall have money! I’ll hoard it up, and bcx and 








































What Customers Say of the Winnipeg Piano'Co 


Gentlemen: We received our piano 
and are more than pleased with it. It 
has a very soft, sweet tone, and all of 
my friends think I have a dandy piano. 
I am certainly proud to own it. 

With my best wishes for your suc¬ 
cess, I am, truly yours, 

JOHN McKITRICK, 

Farmer, Crystal City, Man. 

Gentlemen: It affords me great 
pleasure to testify to the merits of the 
beautiful piano we purchased from you. 
The full sweet tone and rich singing 
quality are wonderfully satisfying, and 
I anticipate many years of enjoyment 
with it. 

Very sincerely yours 

A. HUNSTON, 

Merchant Rocanville, Sask. 

Gentlemen: The Piano which I 
bought from you and which you rec¬ 
ommended so highly has arrived. We 
are delighted with it and you can rest 
assured we will recommend all our 
friends who contemplate the purchase 
of a Piano, to buy it from your firm 
who have treated us so nicely. 

Yours truly, 
SILVESTER LITTON, 

Farmer, Willow Hill, Sask. 

Gentlemen: I am pleased to inform 
you that the piano has arrived in per¬ 
fect condition and gives us entire sat¬ 
isfaction. I will cheerfullly recom¬ 
mend it to any one desirous of pur¬ 
chasing a Piano. In tone, workman¬ 
ship and finish it exceeds our expecta¬ 
tions, and I shall do everything in my 
power to recommend your firm to my 
friends. Yours truly, 

ALFRED HORN, 

Gas Manager, Yorktown, Sask. 

Gentlemen: It affords me much 

pleasure to testify to the exceeding 
high merit of the Piano I purchased 
from your firm. 

The tone and action, which are ad¬ 
mired by all who have tried it, are 
perfect. 

P. TALBOT, 

(Senator) Edmonton, Alta. 

Dear Sirs: I received my Piano last 
Friday, and I am more than pleased 
with it. I never expected such a fine 
Piano for the price. I cannot ex¬ 
press my appreciation of the way you 
have treated me in this matter. I was 


somewhat worried about the Piano, not 
seeing or hearing it, but would not 
hesitate to recommend your judgment 
to anybody, since seeing my instru¬ 
ment. 

Thanking you again for your kind 
treatment, I remain. 

Yours trull', 

E. MUNROE, 
Birch Hills, Sask. 

Dear Sirs: The piano I purchased 
from you arrived all O. K. We have 
had some expert players and tuners 
here and they all say it is as fine a 
piano as was ever offered for the 
money. We are highly delighted with 
it. Yours truly, 

A. STARK, 

C. N. R. Car Inspector, Dauphin, Man. 

Winnipeg Piano Co., 

Winnipeg, Man. 

Dear Sirs: I write to say the Piano 
has arrived safely and is in perfect 
condition. We are well pleased with it. 
The tone is all one could desire. 
Nothing has more pleased us than to 
have received such a beautiful instru¬ 
ment both in tone, action, construction 
and finish. I do not hesitate to say 
that the rich quality of the tone is 
practically impossible to surpass. 

My husband who is a first class 
tenor and has sung practically all over 
the British Empire also endorses my 
statement and you certainly have a 
satisfied customer in us. 

Any prospective customers you at 
any time may have in or around this 
district, you are at liberty to advise 
them to inspect my piano, and I will 
demonstrate to them the quality of 
the Instrument. 

Thanking you for the kindness you 
have shown us in the selection of this 
splendid instrument, 

I remain. 

Yours faithfully, 
(Signed) HELENA A. BUSBY,. 

To Winnipeg Piano Co.: 

Dear Sirs: The Piano arrived today 
and has opened up to our entire satis¬ 
faction, just as good as if the whole 
family had gone to your store to make 
a selection, and better. 

I would like a list of Music Rolls. 

Yours truly, 

(Signed) JAMES ANDERSON. 



IN THE WORLD. 


PIANOS 

Steinway & Sons 
Gerhard Heintzman 
Sherlock Manning 
Nordheimer 
Brambach 
Doherty 
Haines 
Lesage 
Canada 
Bell 

SOLD ON EASY PAYMENTS. 

All Instruments guaranteed for ten years. 
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PHONOGRAPHS 

Edison 

Pathe 

Starr 

Curtiss 

McLagan 

Phonola 

Cecilian 

Columbia 

Euphonolia 
Gerhard Heintzman 




